
; *Jtht 'T'wO Nifbtc {C 

and heereilebeandthercilebc, forourTowtt§, and here- 
againc, and there againe : ha, Boyes, heigh for the wca* 
vers. 

1. This muft be done i’th wpods, 

4. O pardon me. 

2. By any meanes our thing of learning fees foj where he 
hithfelfe willedific thcD ukcaioft patloufly in our behalfcs: 
hees excellent i’th woods, bring him to’ch plaincs, his lear- 
ning makes no cry. 

j . Wcclc fee the Iports, then every man to’s Ta cklc;and 
Swcetc Companions lets rchearfe by any raeanes_^bcfore 
The Ladies f.e us,and doe fweedy,and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4. Contcnt;the fports once ended, wcc’lpttfoime. Away 
Boyes and hold. 

!Arc, By your leaves honeft friends pray you whither 
goc you, 

4. Whither.? why,what a queftion’sthat ? 
jirc. Yes,tisa queftion,tomethatknow not. 

3. To the my Friend. 
a.Whcre were you bred you know it not? 

Are. Not fane Sir, 

Are there fuch (james to day 
1. Y« marry are there.’ 

And fuen as you ucuer la w j Tbc Dakf himfelfe 
Will be in perfon there. - / 

jire. What paftimes arc they ? 
a, Wraflling, and Running ; Tis a pretty.Fellovv. 

5. Thou wi!t not goe along. 

Arc. Not yet Sir. 

4. Well Sir 

Take your ownc time, come Boyes 
1, My rnind'=‘!Bi(givesme 
This fellow has a veag’ance tricke o’th hip, 

Markc how his Bodi’s nr.de for't 
lleochangdtiiough 
If he d£ f-e venture,, hang him plumb porredge, 

He W!faSle.?hc rou eggs.Come lets be gon Lads. Exeunt 4* 


The'l KVONObte Kinfmcn* 


. t/4rc. This is an offerd oportunity 
I duift not vfilb for. Wc;l, I could have wiefiled, 

Xhebeft mencalld it exccikm,and tun 
Svvifter,then windc upon a fcjld of Cornc 
^Gulling the wealtl.y eares)never flew: Tie venture, 

And jn Ibme poore difgu ze be tliete.who knowes 
Whether my browes may r ot be girt with garlands? 

And bappinesptefene me to a place. 

Where I may ever dwell In fight of her. Exit Arcite^ 

Sc3Eria4. Enter lailort Daughter alom. 

Why Ibouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odds 
He never will afre^i me ; I am bafe, 

My Father the itieane Keeper of his Prifon, 

And he a prince ; To many him is hopelefle j 
To be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’t j 
What pulhes arc we v\ enches driven to 
When fifteene once has foujjd us ? Fiift I faw him, 

J (feeing) though t he was a goodly man j 
He has as much to pleafe a woman in him, 

(Ifhe pleafe to befiow it fo) as ever 

Thcfe eyes yctlookt on ; Nextj i pittied him, 

And fo would any young wench o*my Conlcience 
That ever dream’d,or vow’d her Maydenhead 
To > yong haufom Man ; Then 1 lov’d him, 

(Extreame'.y lov’d him)infinitcly lov’d him j 
And yet he had a Cofen,faheashc too. 

But in my heart was T^aUmon^ and there 
Lord, what a coyle he keepes .? To heart him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is .? 

And yet his Songs arc fad- ones ; Fairer fpoken, 

Was never Gentleman. When I come in 
To bring him watcrinamorning»firft 
. He bowes his noble body, then {aluics me, thus; 

Faire, gentle May dc, good rnoti ow,may thy goodnesj 
Get thee a happy busbandj Once he kift me, 

J lov’d my lips the better ten daks after, 

VVould he woulddoc fo ev’ry day; Hegreives much^ 

And me as much to fee his mifcry. 

What 




40 


50 


60 


70 


80 


90 





290 300 


III! 





